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in her favour.   1 shouldn't think she had enough brains
or determination to invent a good lie and stick to it."
" Possibly not. But suppose she had an adviser in
the background who was capable of inventing lies for
her as required?"
" Then I think that she would make a very good
mouthpiece. You heard the way she spoke of poor dear
Ernest, the other morning. If that wasn't a, piece of
sheer insincerity, I'm a Dutchman. But who is this
adviser you're hinting at?"
'* The third person concerned. You have; heard him
referred to as Willy, And i believe I have discovered
his identity."
41 Well, I'm damned!1' Olcliand exclaimed. " So
that's why you wouldn't come in the car with me on
Sunday morning, was it? You hung around till the
eagerly expected Willy turned up and had a Jook at
him. Some infatuated youth, I suppose?"
Dr. Priestley smiled. " On the contrary, he seemed
to me to be a man of advanced years, I was not near
enough to perceive his features distinctly f but he had a
certain characteristic stiffness in his walk. He brought
flowers for Miss Venner, arid subsequently took her away
in a taxi."
" So the fair Christine indulges in elderly admirers,
does she?" said Oldland. " Well, perhaps she's wise.
They may or may not be safer, but they usually have
more money to spend, But, what reason is there to sup-
pose that this amorous old gentleman plays the part of
a sinister adviser?"
" Let me explain further. On Monday between on«
o'clock and a quarter past, I happened to be strolling
through Lincoln's Inn Fields, While doing so, I saw a
man ol similar appearance and with a similar charac-
teristic walk emerge from the building numbered 200,
After he had turned the corner, I asked the porter who

